was at least a hundred francs worth of flowers.  This haste
to take advantage of their good fortune seemed to him
indecent.  Helene, who had got up for the first time on the
previous day, resumed her place at the family table.   The
whole place had a festal air.   Frederic was threatening to
smack Pierrette's head for insisting that he took forty-
threes in shoes, whereas he scarcely took forty-twos, and
even a half-size less.  The lunch was glamorously gay.
Antoine was far from wearing the expression of dismay
which would have become him in the circumstances.   He
was behaving with as much ease as though nothing had
happened, and he were still a virgin.  His father, who had
resolved to raise the question of the report during lunch,
decided to postpone the painful subject until later on. Nor
did he mention the revolting crime committed by young
Lolivier, thus deliberately letting slip the opportunity of
emphasizing, for Antoine's benefit, the dangers of dubious
company.   Why evoke such horrors when there is peace
and happiness in the home, and what is the use of morali-
zing ? Michaud enjoyed his chicken, and smiled more than
once at the pleasure of being rich.  Happiness, even of the
material sort, brings more than one fruitful lesson, he
reflected, to dispel a twinge of conscience. Moreover, how
can a man form a solid and impartial judgement on other
men's lives if he has not himself had the experience of
wealth ?

e I must hurry/ he said before lunch was over. * Colonel
de Montboquin's funeral is at half past three. What a bore !
Come with me, it will get you into the open air.'

Antoine, to whom these kst words were addressed,
displayed no inclination to accept, and excused himself on
the pretext of a headache. Michaud would have liked to
take him, to make sure that he did not spend a part of the
afternoon with Yvette. However, he did not insist, the
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